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CHIEF CONGIUSTA: Today is January 2th, 

2002. The time is 1230 hours. This is 

Battalion Chief Frank Congiusta of the 

Safety Battalion of the New York City Fire 

Department. I'm conducting an interview 

with the following individual. 

Please state your name. 
FIREFIGHTER MARTIN: Fireman Patrick 

Martin. 

CHIEF CONGIUSTA: Fireman Martin is 
assigned to Engine 229 of the New York City 

Fire Department. We are at the quarters of 

Engine 229 regarding the events of September 

1ith, 2001. 

Q. Pat, in your own words, if you would 
please tell us what happened. 

A. We heard the second alarm come in for 
the World Trade Center. We were still in 
quarters. From our quarters you can see the 
World Trade Center. We have a veranda. We went 
on the roof. We were watching. Roll call 
happened. We all went down to the apparatus 
floor. We thought that we might be going, so we 


were readying ourselves. 
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We were out in the street. I saw the 
second explosion happen on the south tower. I 
thought it was a radiant heat explosion to the 
building. I didn't see a plane hit, but we saw 
the large ball of fire. It seemed seconds after 
that we got dispatched to go to the north tower. 

AS we were responding, we heard the 
total recall come in. We took the Brooklyn 
Bridge over. We got one flat tire as we were 
going. We kept going. I guess we were traveling 
west on Vesey Street. We came to West Street. 
There was no way to go south. So everybody got 
off the rig other than the chauffeur. The 
chauffeur started heading north. 

We started walking south on West 
Street. We got under the first pedestrian 
walkover. We could see the people jumping. We 
could see a lot of people jumping. You could 
hear them. 

We were going down, and it seemed like 
there was a command post along West Street 
approximately -- I guess it would be this Merrill 
Lynch building. Maybe it was a little further 


down. They told us to move 105's rig. That was 
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the first assignment we got. 105 was parked in 
the middle of West Street, and they wanted to 
clear the way for the ambulances to get through. 

So we put down all of our gear. I 
wasn't assigned chauffeur, but I am a chauffeur. 
So they had me get into 105's rig, and basically 
we backed it up maybe 100 feet or so to get it to 
the side of the road. 

At that point there the lieutenant 
said, okay, just stand here. We'll get our gear 
together, and he'll go get reassigned. Time was 
weird. I don't know if he came back and had gone 
back or he was told to go to another command 
post. But we were standing there for a while. 
Basically we were on West Street in front of the 
hotel. 

That's where we saw Timmy Stackpole 
standing there. We looked and he was just on the 
west side of West Street, basically, just north 
of the south pedestrian bridge. I don't know how 
long it was after that that the towers came down. 

We were looking up. You saw the smoke 
coming out. We really didn't have an assignment 


yet. Our lieutenant came back. I can't remember 
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if he actually gave us an assignment of what we 
were going to do or what, but it was right then 
that we heard the noise. 

My lieutenant said he looked down at 
the first floor, and he auto see the first floor 
of the south tower like exploding out. I looked 
up. I looked up, and the sky was filled with 
that debris cloud. You could see the debris 
coming down, pretty much toward us. We were 
standing underneath it. 

At that point there we made 180 degree 
turn, and we started running south on West 
Street. I'm pretty sure we made it under the 
south pedestrian bridge. I don't Know whether we 
got all the way to Albany Street or not, but we 
were able to make a turn and we were alongside 
the building. 

We didn't know that the whole tower had 
come down until later on. We heard it and we 
knew -- the whole sky was filled with the debris. 
You could see it coming down. Whatever it was 
was coming right at us. So we went. 

When we were there, there was a bunch 


of civilians there, a bunch of firemen. We were 
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all choking. The cloud came in, blinded, 
choking. We told a couple civilians to pull 
their T-shirt or shirt over their face. 

I had my mask on. I didn't use it 
because I knew I was still breathing and I didn't 
know what was going to happen in the next ten 
seconds. So I said my Hail Marys. 

There was pretty much a good quiet 
there for a while. There was an eerie kind of 
silence. Then you could start to see again. 
Civilians were starting to cry and carry on. I 
gave a little bit of air to people that were 
complaining that they couldn't breathe, told them 
to go toward the water, go west. 

At that point I had no clue where my 
company was. There was nobody there. I started 
calling out for 229. I heard nothing. 

Q. You heard nothing on the radio like to 
get out of the building or anything? 

A. After the silence, the radio became 
really crowded. So my looking for my company 
didn't seem that important rather than the 
maydays that came through. 


I headed down toward West Street where 
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I saw my company the last, and I found my 
lieutenant. I was control man of the day, so I 
had a radio, he had a radio. We decided to split 
up. He made me go further south. I went not 
much further and decided, you know, just calling 
out to try to find our company. 

Again, time-wise I don't know how long 
it was. I never found anybody. He found two 
more guys. One guy was pretty much blinded by 
the dust. He couldn't open his eyes. So he sent 
the other guy and the guy who was really hurt 
with his eyes and took them to I guess it would 
be the Hudson River there. I guess there was a 
boat there that was going across to the hospital. 
He put the two of them on. 

Then I met my lieutenant again, and he 
wanted me to go on the boat. I told him I wasn't 
leaving. We were still missing one guy. So 
after I told my lieutenant I wasn't leaving him 
alone, we split up again. This time I came up. 

I came up because we were by the water. We came 
up Albany. I went north on whatever street, End 
Street, to about Liberty Street and went back to 


the debris field. There was a lot of debris 
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here. 

Then I heard the noise again. I don't 
even remember seeing anything of the north tower 
coming down. I don't know if I saw it or not. 
Climbed out of the debris field, and I was 
alongside Liberty Street. I Know I made the turn 
here. 

In the building there was like a cutout 
where I could get like underneath the building. 
There must have been a door there; I can't 
remember if there was. This time I remembered I 
was all by myself thinking, oh, now I'm going to 
die by myself. I could hear the building shaking 
as the building was coming down. You could hear 
the whole building shake. 

Again, you couldn't see, you couldn't 
breathe. I pulled my hood over just my mouth and 
my nose to try to keep the heavy dust out. I 
didn't use my mask. I just waited until you 
could see again. 

When you could see again, I looked on 
West Street. There was nobody moving on West 
Street. I couldn't hear. There was no noise on 


the radio. 
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I must have gone back toward Liberty -- 
toward End Street or End Avenue, because I 
couldn't get into West Street. I found my 
lieutenant. At this point here we couldn't find 
the other guy. He started asking for him on the 
radio. We were still missing one guy. 

We looked around. We decided at that 
point we weren't going to separate each other. 

We were going to stay together now. We looked 
around the debris field. We looked around this 
whole area where we were. We couldn't find 
anybody. Time was moving along. 

We couldn't get in touch with our 
chauffeur, so then at that point we decided to 
go -- we had to go all the way up to this park to 
get around, because you couldn't go along West 
Street anymore. So you had to go up. I think we 
were on the other side of -- I don't know. What 
is this school? The school is that far? 

Q. The school is up here by Chambers 
Street. 

A. No, that's way too far. 

Q. You probably came around to Vesey, 


because then you could come on Vesey. 
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A. All right. Vesey was where everybody 
was kind of staging later on? 

Q. Yes. 

A. Yeah, we must have come around this 
park. Is this all building here? 


Q. Yeah, that's all building. 


A. Yeah, then it must have been here. 
Yes. 

Q. You could have walked through this 
building. 


A. I don't know. The tall park, I don't 
remember where it was. This was all gone. We 
found him I think it was further north like they 
kept on pushing him north. Then we did find him. 

We stayed there for a little while, 

went back along West Street, and eventually -- I 
think the last guy we found on the north side of 
West Street. I don't know how he got there, but 
he said -- he didn't have a radio. He said he 
said, "229, this is Fireman such and such. I'm 
okay." He said somebody on the radio said, 
"Okay," thinking that it was us, and he started 
going to work. We never heard any of that. 


Now there were the four of us. At that 
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point there we went back to the debris field. We 
did some hose stretching. We really were pretty 
done by that point to do any kind of rescue work. 
We helped guys stretch lines, and they had us 
stage at different spots along the way. 

We were lucky. 

Q. Anybody that walked away was lucky. 

A. When the first tower came down, it was 
obvious if we would have ran one way -- if you 
went down Liberty Street -- we could have went to 
Liberty or north -- we were dead. We just ran 
this way, and it was the right way to go. We all 
went the same way; how, who knows. 

Q. Anything else? 

A. No, not that I can think of. 

CHIEF CONGIUSTA: The time is 12:50, 
and that concludes this interview. 
Thanks a lot for your cooperation, Pat. 


FIREFIGHTER MARTIN:: Thanks Chief. 


